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f STAItTS THE STORV

j Hugh Garland of thi I'liltod Ktntes
j'oustoms nervlco li niiiRiipil by llroin- -

ler Karnes, liU rhlof, to tlic
': witrcabouta a Wonderful led dia

mond vhtcli lias boon sniUjtKlcd
Tnft Pntllltri- - unina mntitmit iititrtim. ,,

if ' I'o that end ho nrcopts a volition as
L? - i ssl",t''"' to Colonel Wharton, a col- -
E '' lector of nntlnnes nml nin. In Hin

jy . 'olonel's house he meets Horn Whnr-f- t
ton. his niece, and .Tnles .Tnenuette.

I' i "54"' ''(',or Joy no, guests. A visit from
yt, J Dr. Henderson, a neighbor, starts
'. MiuHTrauoii aoaiu iiimnoiiiis, and

. ,, the colonel the Star of the
7 South, the jewel for which Garland' t liiitiffnw nnriah,i i.H,iinu. .... ...
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flfyOU knoir, Hugh," he aftei n
f.- - more enjoyable puffs on the

porneoo pipe, the solution of the man- -

Sex tn which that diamond was mug- -

Sled into this port has cluw-- me to
Jose two nights' but 1 take my
Sat off to the smuggle- i- naiin- tni m
Jiuoun -- because lie has
there Is something new under the ilis-tom- s

Mill.
"You ct His plan was not only

hew to mc. but it was simnlh'itj itself.
It thought 1 knew every imnginahle way
iij which a diamond imild be smuggled',
anu wneu J say a diamond J mean a ilia
woud in a setting, one that bulkjlfiom?"

clever vrmiffR.prs to nit a liole out of
lr ? tnMUP oE ,,u' l'agcs of a book and
bring precious stones in that way, I've
known 'em to bake them in the middle!
of a cake: I'e 'em to put 'em
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known
Jn a woman s back hair and in the hoi- -

low heel of a boot, but this fellow
whoever he is has gone them all one
tetter bv doing the obvious thing; and

hc obvious thing, as jou well know.
J the thing we usually overlook."

"Yes," I concurred patleuth
"Well. I not the tinsseii!rer list nf Hie

Dom Pedro after we'd sent voit nn here
nd I went oer the list of names nutil

3. knew them bv heait. I sent for tlie
inspectors who examined the trunks and
I them about their
"work. I adopted the s.stem of elimina- -

tion. One by one they were all set aside
Until they were all aceotiu ed for "

"All?" I interrupted.
"All," he continued gr.ueh etrept

(the Spanish ambassador "
"Hut. surely." I exclaimed "vou

Hon't suspect the Spanish anfbas's.i- -

jer "
He mlsert his hnn.l in nrnio.i
"Not so quick. I can relieve ou by

Saying that we do not suspect the dis
tinguished gentleman who representsithe
Spanish liov eminent. I here will be no
International complications "

I laughed.
"I suppose not, but in any event the

fustoinb officials hcie were helpless in
the matter. When the sicrctary of the
treasury sent word to the (olleetor to
extend the courtesies of the port tn the
Spanish ambassador and the members
of his staff that meant that his trunks
were to be passed without examina-
tion."

"Precisely, and they weic passed
Irithout examination "

I was puzzled.
"Was the diamond m one of Hie am

fcassador's trunks?'!, II,. t ,, v
I it-- was not,

DREAMLAND
m

(reoau, Htltl) and their school
males, turned into monlnjs by Halla'i
Dream Stick, iccfc in the Jungle for
rthc Magic Circle, throuyh triici lien
1heir tcay back home. Mrs. Great
JirovDti Dragon, tcho has been changed
into a parrot by the stick, offers tr
guide them to the Magic Circle if they
will turn her back into a snake.)

The Irving Circle

(rpHE led
e children turned into - inonke.vs

toward the deepest part of the jungle.
"Do you think she is trying to

Srlck us?" asked Peggy.
"Maybe she is taking us to where all

the big snakes live," said Smiling
SCcaehcr.

"Well. ;f she tries anthiug like
that I have a trick, too." replied Hill,
holding up the Dream Stick, which was
firmly fastened to him by a string. "I'll

Uuru them all into parrots."
Clinging Tail and the other w ild

xnonkcys didn't like the idea of fol
lowing Mrs. Great Hrown Dragon, even
though she was changed into a pairot
Ibey chattered ninong themselves and
fame to a quick decision.

"Snakes are sly," announced Cling-
ing Tail. "If jou want to trust this
fcne, go ahfad; maybe she will guide
J,QU to the Slagic Circle. As for us,
s.vc have done nil we could do for vou
Bad dare go no farther. Farewell!"

Farewell!" chattered
dU the other wild monkeys, racing
Away.

heaping Light did not go with them.
JShe clung to Hollo.

"Farewell, father!" she called to
Clinging Tail. "I will stn with my
mate" . . . .

Avvt: Ant:
Come, if jou wish to find the Single
Circle," squawked the

Muttering on impatiently.
Ro the wild monkejs raced back to-

ward their old hunting grounds and
Peggy, BIllv and the others followed
the parrot deeper and deeper into the
jungle. Tcggy and Hilly were sorry
to see Clinging Tail and his band go,
for they had grown fond of the chat-
tering, d wild monkejs.

Finally, in oue of the darkest and

A new thought came to my mind.
"Pel Imps the fact that he came to

j this country by way of Urnzil "
"No," interrupted Homes. "There

was no significance in that, although it
I did mahe it, possible for the lascals to
curry out tliplr sthenic,"

I I was becoming impatient nt the pro
voking slowness of the old man. I
threw my hands 4U Impulsively.

"Well, I'm not going to guess any
more, I ciicd. "Sly dear friend, will
you kindly tell me just what they did?"

He smiled in his the trunks from the wharf.
way,

"I'm trying to do that," ho said. "If
you'll only stop me " '

f I promised to keep as iiuiet os
church mouse.

"Sly mind kept going back to the am -

bnssador's baeirnre." resumed Harm-"- .

'"and I fin.illv went tn the surveror
and got of the returns from
tlic Iom I'cdro. The slips show that
tliern were twelve trunks. T irnfc the in- -

"I'M lor w'ln '""1 assisted me that d.iy
'""d he remembered that they were red
Irathcr trunk, wIth ,,rnvs trimmings and
each one of them had the coot-of-ar-

of Spain on the side.
"After that I looked up the dock su

and asked him if he re-

membered the ionl trunks. lie snid
he did, that he had ghen them par-
ticular attention bicarfse of the M'.vul

Sly tall, with him
brought out a smpriMng bit of in-

formation. He said that he stood there
while the thiiteen trunks were loaded
on nn express wagon."

Where did the thittrcnth trunk come

'The nflicml returns showed that tlio
Spanish ambassador and his official ',
stuff had twehe trunks, while this man
was willing to swear Ithat thirteen
trunks left the wharf Do ou begin
to see?'

"If ou will permit me to chivugr
the I giiuned. "I begin to
smell a rat."

"Well, lot or smuggle!, it was all
the same to me." (ommented Haines. I
had a mo-i- t clue and I ion
it nut "

"With what result':
' "Sly first business was to hnd the

ill nf the waeon who delivered the
' ti links That was not as easy as it

seemed Usually most of the baggage
from the wharf is taken away by the
bonded drayman who has a contract
with the Hut in this ln- -

' stame it was a private expressman who
hnppened to be on hand when the Dom
Pedro arrived. I located him after a
tnehe-hou- r search and he admitted
that he had hauled the trunks

"Hut. fine minute. I broke in
"You say th.it thee trunks all hail the
coat of arms on their sides If that
, linn linti pnll nil oiiniiar.v IMCUeiuli
trunk get into their conipauj without
being notieid''"

"I'm glad ou spoke of that," com
mcntcM the eteran "be
cause it has n lnit important bearing
on the ca'-c- . The thirteenth trunk was
identical with (he other twehe in sue
and appearance, even down to the de-

tail of the That shows
the immense clccrncss of the rogues.
Thev found that the was
sailing from Kin Jmeiio to this port
and the discovered the character of
his baggage. It was then that the thir-
teenth trunk was made for this special

"purpose
"Do ou suppose that it was placed

with the baggage when
he "'.Ml?"

"Not at all: thai would have given

oudv

most tangled parts of the jungle they
came upon a mass of foliage so thick
they could i.ot sec through it.
. "Awk! Awk! Follow me!"
squawked the

and she darted through a small hole
among the leaves and vines. Pegg,
Hilly and their halted.

"Shall wo go on?" asked Hill.
"It looks like a trap," said Smiling

Teacher.
"But we have nothing eKe to do,'

said Pegg. "This seems the only wnj
to find the Slagic Circle."

"I will go ahead with the Dream
Stick," volunteered Bill "I'll use it
ou nuj thing that thieateus harm." He
crept through the hole, and the others
followed. The hole led into :i tunnel
And the tunnel endcjl in what looked

1 o In f rra f1iiniiii niMnin Ttnf if
wasn't really a cavern It was just a
iooiu made by the thick growth of '

vines and leaves. A ross this room rani
the limb of n tree, and on this tho
monkejs squatted.

"II,,. ..ul a., i ' loin ,K ,i,
Magic Circle," said the siuike-turne- d

pointing downward. The
children -- turned- into monkejs strained
their eves, but could not see any cir-
cle. AH they saw was a black, oil
pool of mud, which formed the floor
of the room

"Theie isn't any circle there," said
Itollo. "They must go through a cir-
cle to go home."

"Turn me back into my true form,
and I'll show ou the circle," said the
parrot.

Bill threw the Dream Stick at the
parrot, holding tight to the string thnt
was tied to it. The stick hit the parrot,
and instantly it vanished. Below, on
the pool of mud. was Mrs. Great Brown
Dragon, in her snake form, her long
bodv making a circle.

"Here is the Magic Circle," hissed
Mrs, Great Brown Dragon. "Go
through it if jou dare inss-s-s-s--

will be told how Billy
gets the better of Mrs. Great Broien
Dragon and they go through the
Magic Circle.)

'The Maic
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Mystery of the Red Flame
the scheme away. It nan Kept hidden
until the Ddm I'cdro docked at this
side."

"Kven then." I suggested. "It could
not lime been done except with the
connivance of some one on the boat."

"Hoy." said Itromley Homes, beam-
ing on me. "jon'ie positively brilliant
this morning. It miy please von to
Know that joilr lilts the
nail precisely on the head,"

I nodded.
"You were Mnlnir." I nromnted.

benevolent, fathcrly4iaitcd

interrupting

transcripts

perintendent
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piomising

government.
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"Yes, nnd l,e sild that when he was
about a half block from the wharf one
of the nflii crs of the Dom I'cdro c.iuie

a.ninnliiB after him and told him that
'IU w t0 'cav( the thirteenth trunk at
" llollY on t'l.irk street. He ohejed

ho order, of course, and left the trunk
nt '"P ni.ilrcis liiillcntcd. 1 Hat truul,
contained the Red Diamond!"

There was an Impressive silence,
nfttr which I asked llarnes if he had
gone to the Clark street house.

"I did," he answered, "and found
that my bird had flown. It is an oidl-nar- y

rooming-house- , and the bit of
b.iggage was delivered to a Sir Mar-
shall who had leutcd the room the week
before and who left immediately after
the trunk was delivered, It goes with'
out saving that the name was an

one. I tried to get a descrip-
tion of the strange lodger and the best
I could learn was that he was a smooth-lace- d

man nnd wore a light gray suit,"
I jumped to my feet in my excite-

ment.
"A man answering that description,"

I cried, "has been lurking about Hedge-wate- r
House ever since I came here,"

"Qnitc likely," agreed the old man
. ... ..niit- i nt- ntn i n n .!... rri. i.

thine i did was to take the oxnrcssmnn
low n to the Dom I'cdro. I explained
the business to the captain and asked
,iln to line up all of the ship's com- -
pan. He did so, and in expressman
prompt! walked over to John Johnson.
the steward of the ship, and sold that
he was the man who told him to de-

liver the trunk to the Clark street ad-

dress. Johnson couldn't den the hoft
impeachment, but he tried to explain
it away by savinc thut he was actiue
under instructions from some member
nt tlic Spanish Embassy. I wanted to
know which member it Mas nnd he
couhlri't tell me. His story was so
palpably false that I took him into
custody and he is now in prison, await'-in- g

a hearing before the Cnitcd States
commissioner."

"Hutwhat is the charge against him
that is what legal charge can ou

make?"
"I dunno, ' was the cheerful re-

sponse. "I've just taken a chance in
the hope of digging up something defi-
nite before he is given a formal hear-
ing. I'm satisfied that he is a crook,
but I've got to prove it

"This is interesting," I conimeutcd.
"You bet it is. Now I've got to

leave jou. I wanted to get jour stor.v '

nc nrst iianu and I've told jou mine,
because it may help you in jour future
operations. I'm going back to town
to round up the dealers iu diamonds and
precious stones. And, iu the meantime,
I'll keep jou posted of an thing which
occurs."

"Hut this Johnson : haven't jou tried
to get him to confess?"

"Tried!" cried the old man with a
snort of disgust. "If there is any-
thing we haven't tried it is because it is
unknown to the police of this or any
other country.

"We've given him the third degree in
about thirtj -- three different forms and
all he does is to look at us aud say notb-iti-

He won't talk, and that's all
there is about it."

"Hut you're going to hold him as long
as the law ullovvs?"

"Longer something may turn up at
any moment to loosen his tongue."

"You you want me to stay at
Hcdgevvatcr House?" I ventured.

"Want jou!" he cried. "Why, man
alive, you've got to slay there!"

Hy this time he was on his feet and
preparing to leave the Inu. We
sepnrated at the door. He went iu the
direction of the station while I headed
for Hedgewatcr House. He waved his
hand at mc and gave mc a parting shot.

"Hugh!" be cried.
"Well," I answered.

If ou don t bring the bacon you
needn't tome home, CIV 1113 1I11U1
w ords

I thought that over as I trudced to
ward the house of I was truly
in a dilemma. If I failed to recover the
diamond my prestige nt the Custom
House would be lost. If I did it might
involve Dora Wharton in serious trouble.

How would it all end?
My mind reverted to the silent

steward iu the station house. lie was
the Sphinx whose lips I was expected
lo unlock. Could I doU? How was it
,ob'' "'9I . ...u,le t.'"n' was clear. If there was
" couspuacy in the smuggling of the
" Diamond, this mhn Johnson was
uie iirai, ii nui. i, important unh
in the chain,

Victor Jayne Speaks

sun. The ntmosnhere of ..,-.-
tery which had surrounded it seemed
to have been dispelled with the mists
of the night. The casual traveler miss
ing that way would surely have cn-- J
vieu the occupants of such a beauti-
ful home. It presented all of the out-
ward of happiness and
prosperity. But what a
within Doubt, fear
nnd suspense gripped the of more
than one of the Inmates.

What a satire it upon the
of mere riches! The poor man

with contentment in his heart was far
wealthier than any of those who lodged
beneath the stately of Iledge- -
tontn, TTrkiica 'Pha tt inin.,latnln
hung over them all. Consider the hor- -
lor or waiting tor each hour
and each succeeding day with the fear
that it will bring with it the sword
disaster

When I reached the gate Harry Hap- -

'DOROTHY DARN IT Ever Before That He Wore a

By GEORGE BARTON
Author of "The World's1 Greatest Military

Spies and Secret Service Agents"

good was sitting in the sun, sucking a
straw with true rural contentment. Ho
arose, saluted mo In military fashion,
nnd reported Hint n stranger had called
during my absence. This person had
asked to see Victor Jnync and being
denied that prhilcge hod deported In
great indignation. He was nn under-
sized person, decently but not fashion- -
uoiy iiressed in a giny suit, "

"Did you follow him?" I asked.
Sir. Hapgood shook his head mourn-

fully.
"I did not my job was to stay hcie

until returned,"
"Yes. yes," I cried, "but it was

necessary that he should be shadowed."
Sir. Hapgood looked at me reproach -

tuliv.
"Sly dear sir." lie said. "I know my

btlislncss. He was followed,"
"Hv--
"Yes, sir. b one of the most luist'

ed men in the department. It was my
business to stay here until jou re-

turned. You have returned hence I
depart.

He walked away with all the solemn-
ity of a pallbearer and left me to my
meditations. They were not pleasant.
I felt about as cheerful as a man sit-
ting on the lid of a volcano. It was
time for me tn be about my business,
or. rnthcr. the business of Colonel
Wharton, arranging his collection. He-fo-

going into the museum I glanced
into the living room.

Sirs. Crillv, who was sitting there in
solitarv state, saw me and called to
me. There was a curious look on the
face of the little lady thnt pnz.lcd me
and set me guessing. She pointed an
ailstocralic finger nt a chair opposite
her.

"Sit down." she commanded,
I did so. It would have been almost

impossible to that imperative
manner. Aunt Sirah was usual! the
most composed of women, but nt this
moment she appeared flustered. The
freshness about her face seemed more
pronounced thnn ever and her shrewd,
liindlr eves were sparkling. She pressed
the folds of her dress and said, as
though she were talking to herself:

"You srem almost like one of the
family."

I bowed.
"I'm fairly buistiug to take some

one into mv confidence." she went on
with vivacity, "and ou must be the
victim."

"Complimented. I'm sure." I said,
"Well, it's happened nt last!" she

exclaimed, shaking her head with deci-
sion,

"What?" I asked. blankh
"Victor's proposed to Dora!"
I drew- - back as though I had been

smacked in the fnce. And as the sig-
nificance nf the words dawned upon
me ni heart became like lead.

"Yes," she went on. "he has asked

THE DAILY NOVELETTE
HOME BEAUTWUr,

By FLORENCE KNOWLTON

TT WAS an hour for di earns, but Har-J- -

bara Fanning's thoughts were more
than romantic. "I've just got

to forget the cold, unsatisfactory fig-

ures and trust that the Lord will pro-
vide," she remarked, putting out the
light, aud gazing wistfullv through the
window, across the field, to the row
of lights along the shore and bevond.
where the lighthouse was blinking ouc- -

two one two.
"Anyway, I've got the children, and

I'm going to keen them." she added de
fiantly, forgetting the scene before her,
and closing her ees to sec a vision of
the .past that loomed huge iu her con
sciousness.

When the great ancestral home had
been left to her, the only living de-

scendant of a fine race of men nnd
women, she had been alarmed almost
into a panic by the prospect of being
sole mistress of such un elephantine es-

tate. Whatever could she do with a
house of fifty rooms, a quiet, spinster
woman like herself? She bighed heav-
ily. How she would have loved to till
every room with children, and a hus-
band, nursery maids and all the para
phernalia of a real home! Hut alas!
She was thirty-tw- o jears old, and
though not had looking, jet so desper
ately shy that the mere bight ofn man
ruui.i',1 jut iu inuu uti muuu nice inu
ostrich, and her tongue became para
Ijzed completely,

Her desire to do some mothering over-
came everj obstacle, and she soo"n fig-

ured that she could have children
some one else's, to be sure, hut children
nevertheless. So she founded a home
for the mites, where they ran wild
through" the big rooirts, and grew fat and
healthy in the fragrant air that blew in
from the ocean. For three months hap-
piness prevailed. "

Barbara had just finished her ac-
counts. She was satisfied that her pri-
vate income was sufficient to pay food
bills, nurse's and salaries, nnd
the other running expenses of the house.
But there was not one red cent left for

"""I " WlUlfy OiaSlH
"The Lord must provide," Barbara

reiterated, trying to throw off all care.
"Why. what have we here?

returned, Hedgcvvntcr House ''lothcs! How were fifteen pairs of feet
WHKN--

J

the!'0 be booted and fifteen .backs protectedin the snlendor of
morning's

appearance
difference,

! misunderstanding,
hearts

presented
futility

coverings
.Tnvll

succeeding

of
!

Nobody Knew Necktie!

you

"

disregard

piactical

cook's

.'

more
You've been us

ghosts and burglars since we
came.

"But I did hear some one." protested
shivering in

"Only the wind or a creaking stair.
Old houses like this arc full of sounds."

"But this sound was of an
window nnd a tumble."

This convinced Barbara that it was
time to act. She tucked Bertha into
bed, seized her nnd stepping
into the elevator, slid noiselessly to the

i

her to be his wife, and and she has
declined."

"You mean she has accepted?" 1

asked, bitterly.
"No, she has not. She 1ms asked

for time nnd ho has reluctantly
Colonel Wharton favors the

match. and ag It is most desirable In
even 'way I suppose that Dora will
eventually give her consent. v Ictnr

THE

Jnyne is a line young man anu m; win
make n good husband."

"Why do jou tell mc all of this?"
1 asked' with rising irrltntloii

"Hecause I like nu."
r totiirlirrl tnvlesslv.
"So, liking inc.' jou toituic me.'
"Mv boy. I am advancing iu ycais

but I 'am not blind. I notice that you

arc growing fonder of Dora every day
vou are here. Now jou have one of
two things to do. You must ciush
this passion or you must leave this
house. Dora is not for you. She is
Intended for Victor Jnjnc.

"It is her uncle's wish nnd it is my
wish. I don't blame you for loving
Drfrn. : love her nfvsclf. Hut It is
hopeless so far as you are concerned,
nml 1 frel thnt I am doing ou n real
kindness by telling jou tho truth at
once. Dora won't do it and my brother
is too blind and too much taken up with
other w oi lies to sec what is going on
beneath his nose. Hence the ungrate-
ful task falls on mc."

"Has Dora asked you to say this?"
"No," admitted Aunt Sarah, "she

has no intimation of what I was going
to say to jou."

Her line old ejes blinked at this, but
reaching over she took me by the hand.

"So," I cried bitterly, "you are
going to compel her to marry this man
whether she wishes it or not."

The old ladj's bmile disappeared.
"There's no compulsion please do

not forget jourself."
"But what do you know about Jaync
how do jou know that he is all that

he claims to be?" '
She niosc with a haughty gesture nnd

left room At the door she paused
for a liual shot.

"We know as much of him as we do
of you !"

I realised in n, moment that T had
given offense I fead offended a friend
and turned her into a possible enemy.
But I was so upset by the news that she
had given me thnt I did not fully icol-u- v

what T was doing or saying. It
was precisely the thing that, I should
have expected aud jet when the blow
fell it found mc utterly unprepared. The
hints thnt had been thrown out should
have been sufficient. And my ejes and
cars should have taught me something.
But they didn't. It was the old, old
story over again.

(CONTINUED TOSIOH110W) '

street floor. There, silhouetted against
the dining room windows, was a man!

He turned like a shot when Barbara
approached.

''What's the idea?" asked Barbara,
twirling revolver bo that it glit-
tered in the dim light.

"Why er why " the iutruder
stammered. "I hope jou don't mindmy calling at this hour."

"Mind!" screamed hvstcr-icall-

"At midnight?" ,
..c','1 murmured the man.

hho takes me for a burglar."
"What else could I take you for?"Barbara snapped peevishly. "You cer-

tainly aren't making a social visit.""Sly dear Sliss Fanning, ns per niusual stupidness, I've made a mess of akindly intentioued act, I'm jour neigh-
bor, Philip Slead."

Barbara hardly knew how to act to-
ward the she had beard much
of, but had never met before. "Let'ssit down and talk it over," she sug-
gested, impetuously out a chair,

';0h, don't bit down," cautioued thevisitor, hut Barbara had already struck
u hard object which caused her to leap
instantly from the chair. The next mo
ment was holding up a pair of
shoes A second survdy betrajed a box
on every chair, a heap of stockings be
un: in,.-- ureuiucu, uuu outside on theporch, a pile of boxes the contents of

wiiici! sue couiu w ci i lmacuiG
"What have jou clone?" she miarin.l

in bewilderment.
I'hilipswajcd nervously from heel to

toe. "You don't know how many times
I ve watched jou and jour children.
J ve envied, jou with my whole heart
and soul," he began. "All my life I've
wanted to be loved, to marr, to have
a home aud children. But I'm too
blamed bhy ! 1 lose my wits whenever
I meet a woman (the darkness was
imping nun along;, ami there's no oue
that caics a row of pins for me nnjway.
When I saw what a graud,

work jou were, dciing I just had
lo help. I didn't dare to offer money,
so I brought these."

"You darling!" forgot her
own nwe of the male and flung her
arms around Thll's neck. The next mo-
ment they were Inucrhinir nnd fltntHin

Us if they had been friends for jears.
''We'll nominate you 'Master of the

wardrobe, " stated Barbara. "You
'may visit us as much ns vou nlcnse."

"' wus mica up, wny ner nenrt was
wildly and painfully, why her

head couldn't seem to settle down to
plain matter-of-fac- t business.

"I guess jou'd better go now," she
murmured. "We are ready for callers
after 10 In the morning,"

Phil strode to the window. "I'll go as
I came for good luck. I'm goiug home
to dream of the home beautiful. Good
night, Miss Babs."

The next' complete novelette The
Sins of Children."

Copyrirht. 1010, bj- - tho Bell Syndicate, Inf

It was little Bertha, tugging at her "Thanks. That will do very well for
skirt. "Miss Babs, Miss Babs, I heard i tho present," remarked Phil drily. "Af-- o

burglar in the house." 'fr that, perhaps er don't you think
Barbara laughed cheerily. "Bertha, jhe children might need a little father-dea- r,

jou know that your cars hear 'ng a'"ng with the mothering?"
than any one else's could possibly Harbu.-- a laughed, wondering why her

hear. warning of
ever

Bertha, the darkness,

opening

revolver,

not

con-

sented.,

the

the

Barbara

man so

pulling

bho

Barbara

leaping

If Coh: HERE COMES fsofis i ) Uets q and ws- - maybe .-- qo vou 1 howdy . (mister keeput I .'
ft ' ? MISTER KECPUTj WONDER vmv I TAUk TO HIM SgilJ DO MISTER. KEEPOT?' CHILDREN! WHY DO VO- U-

BEWARE OF WITCHES;

TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT

City Will Turn Into Land of Hob

goblins and Fairies,

Elves and Gnomes

Witches will dance about a cauldron
tonight nnd odd sights will be seen

everywhere.
A queen In regal robes will walk the

MrcctB and then n clown with painted
face will do strange tricks.

The queerest sort of things will hap-

pen to door bells nnd grinning pumpkins
will peck behind dry corn shocks.

The bleecst Halloween in several
years Is planned for tonight, and false
faces and costumes have been puiicu
from the nttlc trunks to celebrate in
an endless line of parties that will

stretch from one encKof the city to the
other.

A ghost dance will be given about a

cauldron at the Wnterview Annex on
Haines street', Cennantown. This wll.l

be a neighborhood party. At the cen-

ter propc the Unous Crab will have n

masquerade.
'Permits have been granted by City

Hall for more than 200 dance .halls and
150 organizations have received permits
to give Halloween parties.

Great quautities of supplies for Hal-
loween fun hnve been puichaed and the
stocks in the stoics nrc virtually ex-

hausted. The demand has vcr.v far ex-

ceeded tho anticipation of the, shop
keepers.

Superintendent ltobinson is looking
forward to a busy evening and has
sent it bulletin to all police stations
saying that everv effoit must be made
to prevent disorderly conduct and

of property by the festive
crowd. Disappearing shutters nnd pail
fences removed without a permit are
likely to bring trouble to the removers,
and an otherwise bonfire; party 'night
be Bpoiled by the absence of some of the
guests.

LOCUST ST. STILL A PASTURE

High School Girls Complain of Block
In West Philadelphia

Locust stteet between Forty-sevent- h

nnd Fort ninth is not a street at all,
but a field overgrown with jvceds.

Complaints come fiom the A et Phil-
adelphia High School for girls that the

street is a public nuisance.
It runs bitwcm the high school and the
Lea School.

The street is not navigable by wagon,
unless au exlrn horse or two is nddd
to pull the vehicles. And when tho

rain falls, tho mud from the street pours
into Forty-sevent- h street in such vol-

ume that a long plunk is necessary for
drv-fo- navigation from the high
school to the Lea School corner.

Ivcn in dry weather btudents of the
schools can uot reach the buildings
without mnking n detour around part
of Locust street which laps over on the
north nnd southbound thoroughfares.

DAVIES HERE WEDNESDAY

Noted Oratorio Singer to Appear
Before Organist Guild

Mnrlin Dnvies. noted oratorio singer
of Montreal, nnd formerly tenor in the
royal chapel nt Windsor, will come to
Philadelphia and sing nt the public
service of the Pennsylvania Chapter of
tho American Guild of Organists next
Wednesday night nt St. jinrK s iiurcn,
Sixteenth nnd Spruce streets.

Mr. Davies won the open scholarship
at the Itoval Academy in England. He
will sing the solo parts of Spohrs "Last
Judgment," and two oratorio songs, in-

cluding recitative and solo from Sulli-I'ln- 's

"The Prodigal Ron." Lewis A.
Wadlow, organist of St. Mark's, who
bos charge of the service, will accom-

pany Mr. Davies. On Thursday the
program vv ill be repeated at the Church
of Our Savior in Jcnkintown.

Ox Roast at Hatboro Tonight
Featured by a parade of several hun-

dred persons, nn ox roast and Hall-

oween demonstration will bo btaged
at Hatboro tonight. Special commit-
tees of residents and business men are
engaged in preparation for the affair.

IN ALL COLORS

SHAFCO-WY- T

A Smooth Durable Finish
for Metal and Wood

Retains Its Original Color
and iAistrc Indefinitely

CAN BE WASHED
Valine I,abor of Clcanlnr nnd

l'olltiilnc
'

Shnfco-W- yt Is the Ideal
Finish for -

Toilet Articles, Picture Frames,
Brass Signs, Metal Beds,
Gas and Electric Fixtures,

Plumbinu Fixtures, Lamps,
Closet Seats, Push Plates,

Automobile Trimmings,
Electric Switch Plates

Plumbing Fixture in Bath
and Toilet can lie finished in
position, thus saving annoyance
and expense of Removal and
Replacement,
ALLOW' US TO SUBMIT SAMn.ES

AND PRICES

THE C1IAS. W. SCHAFFER CO.

CIJ kVrft r'nllnit llitnrH
OUAriA lluthrooni Fiirnlahlnga

3214 Chestnut Street
llarlnr lite Went 461,

By Chas. McManm

BECAUSE-P- W WIFE I

MAKES MV NECKTIES)

I' PpQMRgSrggaagob 3aQ-jM- c jcltLM"w

Itev3 '! HC9 WJ JH '" ao Li1 fcS:Kr itwsY (m i A A W A k I

h . . . ' a r t &$ z;mmKi , MaoP aJ-jI.- :

WSZ iiJM'ix ' vvt" hM - - n t $ niter it v.m - nvfc f a ajMMiif . .v .H.t PIJT'g, " I, laiimmmssssmSMititMsmtiststssssrrWikssssWissaissssstsssWTVtissWM 2 "i)lJI sattwmssmmssKmFmmB''m"'am '" ""'"r 'immmsima ' m"" 'WW

MBmraW ' i'jMWWim1ml'l8il iiJrifiillfffiMiW "n ir fniii rfiiAWm i
iritfiitlirtnfiwIyiynBHB1 "AiirittiflMm

LOSS OF HIS OWN CAR

WORRIES DETECTIVE

Sibor Thought Thieves Getting
"Nervy" Until He Learned

It Was Mistake

The police are sadly nware of the fact
that motorcar thieves nro daring and
resourceful, but a city detective believed
the climax of audacity was reached this
morning,

Tho detective's oWn automobile, n
five -- passenger car, left outside the
Sixty-fir- st and Thompson streets sta-
tion, disappeared while tho sleuth was
lusido nttcndlne the hearlncs.

And before going in ho had even" re-
moved tho gear-shif- ts to balk thieves.

Slber, tho detective, with his partner,
SIcCrcady, drove to the station house
this mornirig, nnd went into tho roll-roo-

About nn hour later ho went for
his car and it was gone.

Slber called for several patrolmen
and led n hasty search through the
neighborhood. But the car was not
found.

Slber could hardly talk for indigna-
tion when he returned to the station
house. Then Lieutenant Boston cleared
up the mstery. When the district com-
mander went out to he saw
the machine. It was still there when
ho returned, nnd the lieutenant con-
cluded it was n stolen car, and ordered
it removed to the patrol house. Ho
said he did not recognize the car as
Siber's because it had been newly en-
ameled.

Award for Miss Gunnell
Miss"Edna M. Gunnell. lecturer in

horticulture at the Pennsylvania School
of Horticulture, has been awarded the
national diploma in that subject by
the Royal Horticultural Society of Lou-
don, according to word received here
jestcrday. This is the first time the
diploma has been won by n woman.
Sliss Gunnell was active in war work in
this city.

BUY COFFEE-- -

At WHOLESALE PRICES ,

'" .6 lh. at 30c lb. . '
Java nirnil n Iba. at 41c lb.

Coffee Substitutes!
noastd Cereal 13c th.Malted Cervol . ISO lb. ' .

GREEN'S. 4th & Vine Su.
CfVMlMWtt

The High Cost of Books
Can Be Avoided

by renting new popular
fiction from

WomrauYs Circulating Library
IS South 13th St., Phila.

Clean copies supplied promptly.

That Buy

STORE Anything
from
iMidlnr

the
HtoreM of
I'Mln.,

nRnrlK Atlantis
CUT

rnmden itnd

EasyTefms

FRAMBES & CLARK
1112 Chestnut St'., Phila.

OlD Guarantee Tr. Illdt-.-, Atlantic) City
30 N. Third St., Cumdtn

riIOT01'r.AYH

The
PHOTO

THRU
PIY5 through

ica, which
nt fli

OFJMERICA in your
tho Stanley

i 18lh, Morris & Fa.yuu Av.
Alhambra Mat. Dally at a ; Evgs. :46 .

KINO BAOOOT In
"TUB MAN WHO 8TAT1SP HOME"

" BSD i. THOMPSON BTS.
APOLLO MATINEB DAILY

HAHRY MOUKY in
"IN HONOK-'- WEB"

CHESTNUT Below 18TH
AKCAU1A 10 A.M. to 11:16 P.M.

JACK riCKKORD In
"BUnQLAU HY PKOXY"

BLUEBIRD "guuSlMV
MAY ALLISOI III

"AIJilOST MAIUUUD"

BROADWAY Tl . &
. PAULINE FREDISTHCK 111

"BONDS OP LOVE" .

CAPITOL 2 W&$$ft.
nOBEIlT WARWICK in

IN AlH.'iV'ujvv

colonial ains. viTrr- -

".nMTVTHLPnlRicAN..

EMPRESS MAIN ST.,MAAYUNK
ri w nnlFFITH'S

BROKEN BLOSSOMS"

FaTrMOUNT "SA&'SiBlsIt

Market St.
FAMILY 0 A. M. to Mldnllbt.

DOROTHY PHILLIPS In
"TlKSTINY"

TTtTicT BetowSpruoe.
56TH b 1 . THEATRE

MATINEE DAILY
OUTEMPBTJii

"THE UNDERCURRENT

THIRD A PIT2WATER
FRANKLIN OROAN MUSIC

LEW CODY In
"ARE YOU LEGALLY MARRIED?"

GREAT NORTHERN ?!:"d w. aniFrrni',8
"BROKEN BLOSSOMS"

llinrDIAl (JOTH & WALNUT BTB.
Mat 2 !30. E 6". 79.

'D. W. GRIFFITH'S
"BROKEN BLOSSOMS"

I PAnCD 0T LANCASTER AV
MATINEE DAILY

MAROUDRITE CLARK In
"WIUUW nx

f mrDTV BROAD A COLUMBIA AV.
I MATINEE DAILY

GLADYS RROCKWELIrln
"CHASING RAINBOWS"

333 MARKET OTiMiSSBf
MILDRED HARRIS CHAPLIN in .

"HOME"

ltr"rM7I 25 SOUTH 6T. Orch
Continuous 1 W II.

WILLIAM FAltNUSt tn
"WOLVES OF THE NIGHT"

--v 7r,ODE""M" 03d A-- Haverford
,JVEJDI-'Wr- t. M.U. Sat. i Holiday

MARY PICKFORD in
"THE HOODLUM"

nnnAncT AimiTnDIIlM Broaa &

OIwru w iTkWEya s. siiJin Rockland
THKDA BARA In

"LA BELLE RUBSE"

"" MARKET "STS.
jfc.UtVtJVrT', , MATINBB DAILY
' Hm NtTHilwHi' itj mfmm inffw" i yu ''V'W T T

'.. vitl IK- - Trw

SH3 for $10.B0 ftgs-j-
nrn-MU- simvr vo.

906 Chestnut St ?ft.1!S
Tir- - ' ' 213

We're Anti-Profitee- r!

"Dlreet from tho Ronitr."
"D.&H." COFFEE, 42o

3 ,poundT-$j.-
20

At out rt ear S Stores

COVER IT
Why leave machinery costing;

thousands out in all kinds of
weather? Cover it stop'unneces-sar- y

depreciation loss. Send us
your measurements.

F. VANDERHIihCHEN'S SONS
7 X. 'Water Street, Philadelphia

Everything in Canvas.

Auto
Robes

$6.75

A Largs Aiiortment of
$15.00, $18.00, $20.00

ROBES ,

All to Be Sold at
$6.75

The Military Shop
708 MARKET ST-.-

New
Victor

Records
OUT TOMORROW

At your service to nlav any
numbers you would like to hear--"
come in any time. I

WEYMANN
1108 Chestnut St.
Everything Musical Since 18Si

I'llOTOPLAYS

following theatres obta their pictures
the STANLEY Company of Amer-- fc

is a guarantee of early ahowfaig
flnftsf Tirn,lfinD A kf ff li lAatn .

locality obtaining pictures through
Company oi America. v

lsu MAltKET aTHBBT
4o A.M. to 11:15 P, 1

DAVID POWELL In
"THE TEETH OF THE TldEn"

rrviinoo sisoa. m. to 11 us p.m.
MADCIE KENNEDY In"THnouan THE WnONO DOOR"

RFC.FNT MAUKCT ST. Below 17TH
1 1 A. M. to 11 p. M

MAItaUEIUTE OLAHIC In
"LUCK IN PAWN"

TO QEHMANTOWN AVB.ll-l- i AT.TULPEHOCKEN 8T.
WILLIAM FAltNUM tn

"WOLVES OFjfJTHE N1QHT"

RI IP.Y MARKET 6T. BELOW TTK
10 A. M. to II:1BP. St.HAunT Monir.v in

"IN HONOR'S WEB"

12U MARKET STREET
3-- V VWI 8 A. M. TO MIDNIOHT

DOLORES CASINELLI In
"THE VIRTUOUS MODEL"

MARKET ABOVE 1THOlrtlNLCI 11 ilB A. M. to 11:18 P. IIBERT LYTELL In
"LOMBARDI, LTD."

VICTORIA MARKET ST. AB. 0TB
o A. M. to 11 ;18 P, U.ALL STAR CAST In

UHISCJICKKS"

THE NIXON.O N1RDLINOER
THEATRES

,

BELMONT MD AB0VB MARKET

ANITA STEWART In
"HUMAN DESinE"

CEDAR 60TH' AND OEDAR avh.
CHAnr.ES niTin

"THE EGG CRATE WALLOP"

mi IQCT TM MARKET BETWEENV iTiSXoi .,.,Bni. AND OOTJm
A.uivuu. w,wioun in"A DANQEPJUB .AFFAIR"

FRANKFORD 471B ??AN0
DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS In"HIS MAJESTY THE AMERICAN"

IIJMRO TNT ST. CHRARD AVB.J Jumho Junction on Franktira "LMABEL NORMAND In
"MICKEY"

LOCUSTS ffi5Scg.fsgwy
ENID BENNET In
"STEIPINa OUT"

NIXON MD AN3DUAT,,SaTB"&
UB1CU13UT HAWLINSON In"THE CARTER CASE"

Dlm I B2D AND SANSOM h--

GERALDINB FAnRAIl'Fn8 M"
"THE WORLD AND 'Wfi WOMAN" V

STRAND aERMA"vIIKNID BENNETT In
"8TEPPINO ,

WEST ALLEGHENY
MABEL NORILVND In Allecliear

"MICKIT.V"

JEFFERSON
MAnYPICKFORD. la- - PHi'Ana mwuijum- -

d PARK wdoh avk. a dauphim
1 . HsJLinti.tKrg.TtHiii. ,

i Mi.igB-gil7V..- "i - ,r
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